
HEARD AND SEEN o% A Column FROM and FOR Everybody 0°0 By BILL PRICE
WELCOME.NEW CONTRIBS.
We extend to y%u a welcome,
And we greet you every one;

We hope your stay In the column
Will be a pleasant one.

We have gathered here together
From me East and from the

West,
A Jolly bunch of members
And yoa can guess the rest.

We meet you and we greet you,
This beautiful summer day,

With warm and hearty handclasp.
And a smile that's here to stay.

We are glad to have you with us

And we'll Just say right here
That your bright and happy

thoughts
Will give us still more cheer.

EVELYN LOEFFLER.

A BERTH MARK.
It was on a steamer, and when

lie came up on deck In the early
morning he was accosted by sev¬

eral fellow-passengers who asked
in chorus: "Where did you get that
.ye, old man?"
v "That? That's a berth-mark,"
he replied.
"Birth-mark be blowed! It Is a

black eye!"
"I tell you It's a berth-mark,"

be retorted with emphasis.
Then they gathered around htm,

.nd In one voice shouted: "Birth¬
mark? We don't think!"

"Well, It happened this ways,
boys. I tried to get into the wrong
berth last night!

LEARNING TO DANCE.
As we go through town we see.

many signs of dancing taught, but
we'll bet that few. If any, of these
modern dancing teachers know the
lines of that Jolly old song:

"One, two, three, balance like me;
Yoa are a fairy but you have

your faults.
Your right foot is buy, your left

one Is craxy,
But don't be uneasy, I'll learn

you to waits."
TWO-STEP TOM.

OVEft THE SWEETS.
Mrs. Tyro.Do you know that I

got a lovely parchment diploma at
the cookery class today. And now
I've cooked you this pudding as a

surprise. Can you guess what it
is?
Mr. T. (sampling pudding).I.er

suppose you haven't made a mis¬
take and.er.cooked the diploma,
by any chance? GERTRUDE.

EPIVAPHICALLY.
An Arkansas paper says that

while roaming over the Arkan¬
sas hill country a subscriber saw
this epitaph:
"Here lies the doit of Gabriel Trade.

Of whom thta section once boasted I

When Uvtmr he *w always .tewed.
, But now he's bring roasted."

Billy Beard wandered Into a
Southern restaurant and ordered
half a chicken. After waiting
patiently for forty minutes he
called to the waiter;

"Say! How about that half
chicken I ordered half an hour
ago "

Walter, with an air of surprise,
¦ays:

"I was Just waiting for some¬
one to order the other half, for
any fool knows you can't kill no
half chicken." G. W.

MENTAL VITAMINES.
The failures in life who would

And themselves must first find the
faith they have lost In themselves.

Today Is that tomorrow when
you were going to do it.

The biggest mistake we can ever
make is to believe that we can
make none.

If everybody were more sincere
this old world would be less sin-
seared.

Sophistication Is a fine art, but
a poor substitute for common
sense.

The helping hand never points
> the finger of scorn. .

Never ridicule the Imperfections
you discover In others. They can¬
not help being imperfect any more
than you can.

The ladder of suocess is an ex¬
tension ladder.

When going from bad to worse,
"better late than never" is a poor
motto.

Rainstorms have caused not
nearly so much affliction a* brain¬
storms.

The past that is behind a man
at forty Is the future that was be¬
fore him at twenty.

FRED SCHWAB.

MARRIAGE AND CHILDREN.

Som* funny thins* happen In ll(«.
And you notice them on *v*ry

¦Id*.
There'* on* to me that'* a *cr*am,

It almoat split* my *ld*.

I refer to frequent advlc* on
marrUs*

Olven by bachelor* and old
maid*.

Who think they know sll about

They can glv* you card* and
apade*.

And In th* ralalns of children.
Oh I boy they aurely know It all.

They tell you how It should be
don*.

And are *or* If for It you dbn't
fall.

There lan't an old maid llvlns
Who can't tell you what *h*

would do
If *he had charge of your children.
Your way la all wroni.y**, youl

AUNT MARTHA.

LIFE'S MYSTERIES.
A cynic once said: "Life is but

a bubble, floating a moment upon
the waves of uncertainty and then
sinking into nothingness."
Why Is It, I wonder, that the

high and glorious aspirations and
Ideals that leap from the temple
of man's heart are so often des¬
tined to wander about unsatisfied?

F. B. A.

If I wm a wild, wild ware, ,

IHeportlns upon the beach,
I'd make It mighty aalty
For Mm* flapper pcaeh.

WILLIS.

Daughter. Father, you don't
seem to like Alec.
Father.Well, Doris, I'm willing

to discount the slight discoloration
of his upper lip, which I take to be
a mustache, the kind of clothes he
wears, his racing car and his suede
shoes, but if he ever addresses me
as 'old thing' I'm going to hit
him.

THE MAN WHO IS
MINUS THE PRICE.

Why ntiould I poor tramp know nay
concern

Whoa mine* aad rmllraada »"

With m^tlach diamond this Wlator
to barn.

If etrlkera to iter oat eloetf
Immaiw from daacera af travel la ha
Whoaa ahoo I* kb aafety derlce.

And a Pallmaa would a eom«ly bo
Far tha maa wbo la mlnne the price.

Champuno aad Chnrtrenee are aever
far hba

Wmk -tomach la empty eo aft,
Aad for a near-boor hla chance* ore

tllm,
Whooo care* are aa readily doffed.
be»* hU tobacco and area hla oata.

In Manor ho aeoe no loo.
And nobody mention* the former foate
Of the maa who la mlno* tha price.

Ambition* wae ha hla ooaatry to eerro.
Harbw *bewn M* worth orer eeaa.

Aad. H eent to Coaareaa, never woald
¦werra

From doty, tha voter to pleaoe.Election ha aaa*ht, aad *ald ha weald
¦U back to eradicate a rang aad

?ieei
Bat whoever woald to Waahtafftoa
The maa who la mlnae the price.

WADC WEIXEB.

, THE FOOLISHEST THING.
"Don't you want to buy a bicycla

to ride around your farm?" naked
the hardware clerk aa he wrapped
up the nalla. "They're cheap now,
I can aell you a first claaa one for
|I5."

"I'd rather put )S6 In a cow."
replied the farmer.

But think," persisted the clerk,
"how foolish you would look riding
around on a cow."

"O. I don't know," said the
farmer stroking hla chin, "no more
foolish, I guess, than I would
milking a bicycle.*' . Chicago
Tribune.

LOOKING AHEAD.
I care to be no wonder
At the ballad framing art.

I've had no wish to plunder
AO the poems to get a start.

My goal is not In writing,For the critics to aaaaD,
No use to aim at fighting.Even bards will land In jail.
But yet, ambition thrills me
To excel in just one thing.And that, you must agree.
Would be more than being king.Now all I seek to gather
In this column Heard A Seen,la not a fortune, rather.
Just a mite, suppose I mean?

I know that competition
Which is offered evenr night.Won't help my supposition
I will win the firat, all right.But 1 have much to cheer me,When In print some lines appear,Like mine, alas, It can't be
That a prise could win this year.

JAY GOOL. -

WHEN PHILOSOPHERS DWFER.
Bert Moaea tells us that the

way to increase our happlneaa la
to reduce our wants. Now, beg¬ging Bert'a pardon, I think he
la all wrong there. The man who
wants for nothing at all la in
want of wanting something in
order to be really happy, for not
to want anything whatever la to
live In boredom. Happinesa lies
not so much in having as in
getting, and, therefore, we must
always bo trying for and acquir¬
ing some new thing, be it phyal-
cal or spiritual, that we want.

FRED SCHWAB.

Who Remembers? - - By Dick Mansfield
I I '
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When ihe olo Home-made
GraftKnown AsThe "GlacK
PIRATE" LAV ANCHORED.lN"THe
eastern GfWNCH QffDSlTE the
Kf/wy v«f?0 ANO WAS MANNED8}
RNp OLO COIXX?EO man of
GIRNTsTATOE WEARING fl
Blood ied shirt who uscd
to ROW eflClC BNO FORTH EACH*
WTO WORK AND USED the
ship FOR HJS HoMe.

WORD PUZZLERS.
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.HHEl proaooaa ire he. Ma

"attoyc'ae the feminine.,aha. ahla
LOVTA

Uttla Jaek Sellar wart U tha
csum*

Ta main hlmealf
A rerenae affloar iaa>a< la the

jrsas «. sg-jfa^
GOT THE LAUGH ON HIM.
Tha Kanau election lawa. Ilka

thoaa of other State* sine*
woman hare coma to vote, do not
compel a woman to awear to her
exact ace. In tha recant Kansas
primary one .woman, known to
be over «0 years of age, went
to the poola, and the amart clerk
aolamnly aaked, "What la your
age?"
"I'm over 11," ahe told him,

"but I wear 1 (-year-old clothea."
She waa within tha law In Bay¬
ing ahe waa over 21 yeara old.

SELLING REAL ESTATE
81m on country property, aa

awn by "RUTH:"

RARE BARGAIN
CHANCE OF A LIFETIME.
Thouaanda of automobiloa

paaa thle property every day,
making It an Ideal location for
a doctor.

HOME IN HOT WEATHER.
.This !¦ the botteet town on earth,"

You'll often hear a «uy spout.
"I'm aelna down to the eeaabore
And (et mreelf cooled oat."

And so he eets oat with lota of dough,
¦are that aolld comfort he'll enjori

That aea breesee will oool him off
And make htm a brand new boy.

Hi* room la email, the *rak Is poar.
Mosquitoes la millions ream.

Then he etarte ta thtnklna ef the
Camfarta af kame. sweet heme.

PBTER PIPER.

DIPLOMACY.
The week-end Quest In the aum-

mer cottage opened the frail door
and found hla hoateaa In tha bath¬
tub.
"Beg your pardon, air," he aald,

slamming tha door. H. W.

A HEART PROBLEM.
Dor' Mr. BUI: ¥oa mast acait

me for addressing you this letter
Instead of undine It to the todies
who aatwer the lore problems In
the dally papers. Somehow old H
and 8 to mighty dear to all of na

jroont folk* end we turn to It not
only for advice but for happineea
and sunshine.
Like all girls who read your

column and hare problems that
perplex them, I have one. It Is
this: A young man who comes to
aee me gets angry because I won't
permit him to put hi* arm around
me. I must say I like him very
much, but be has not asked me to
marry him, and I do not think I
should permit him this privilege
What do you think?

BROWN EYES.
Dear Brown Eyes: Hugging la

one of the leading indoor sporta of
the world. There are aome young
men who think their arma are not
made for anything else. It is an
exercise that doea not require a

courae in a correspondence school.
Yet if I was the owner of a trim
little walat the man who put his
arm around it regularly would
have to be engaged to me and I
would have to be sure that he was
sincere. I wouldn't let him act.
either, as If he felt sure he had an
outright deed to me. Girls should
respect and value themselves if
they want the boys to respect and
value them. The girl who makes
herself cheap, and lets a boy act
Just as he pleases around her, will
regret it some day. Your waist is
no hitching post to let a guy tie
up to.

MAN'S TROUBLES
ON THIS EARTH.

When man first comes Into this
world everybody wants to kiss him.
Before he goes out, everybody
wants to kick him.
He comes In without his consent

and goes oat aglnst his will.
When In Infancy he Is an angel,

in his boyhod he Is a devil, and In
his mannod be to everything from
a lizard up.

If he raises a family he is a
chump; if he raises a check he is
a thief.

If he to poor, he has no sense; if
rich, he to dishonest.

If be goes to church, he is a
hypocrite; if he stays away, he is a
sinner; if he donates to foreign mis¬
sions, de does It for show; If he
doesn't, he is stingy and and tight¬
wad.

If he dies young, there is a great
future before him; if he lives to a
ripe old age, he to living to save
funeral expenses. CUPIK.

Women Is the <Min(lns vine,
Man Is the oak.

That's a (In* poetic 11ns
And no Joke.

Bat tho real life we view
Plays queer tricks.

Man? vlnee ar. -.tnilnf to
Awful atlcka.
.Louisville Courier-Journal.

THE PALINDROME KID.
Sure Elbert Treble to a foxy guy.
And Elbert Treble has a foxy

name.

Matters not whether coming or
going,

Backward or forward it spells
the same.

HANK HAWKINS.

THE FAMILY ALBUM -> -> By "BUGS" BAER
THAT'S Uncle Jasper on his

high-wheeled bicycle. It was
taken around 1890 and paid

(or In 1902. It was built for two
mo that Uncle could leave hla wife
home gnashing her false teeth in
artificial rage. It broke down so

much that Uncle spent all he "ould
borrow, beg or mooch In repair*.

Uncle said that bicycle was built
for two, all right. For two min¬
utes.

He owed the repairman eight
dollars and sixty cents. So he
wouldn't allow Uncle to take the

bike out for a Sunday holiday until
Uncle had a bright financial idea.
He promised the repair man the
eight dollars and gavs him his
I. O. U. for the sixty cents.

The L O. U. was due In three
months, and in about two years
Uncle started to worry. He was

a very sensitive man about his
debts and his word was as good as

his syllables. It was a common

proverb around our village that
Uncle would pay a debt if it took
a lifetime.

Pretty soon, the repair man

came running up to Uncle, who
happened to mlajudve tola street.
Tou know, Uncle owed eo many
people on so many streets that he
used to promenade only In alleys.
The repairman ran up to Uncle
and started to shake bands with
Uncle's whiskers.

Uncle was quick at riddles and
was famous for switching the hos¬
tility into different channels.

"Tou're looking good," he sold
to the repair man.

"Yes, I shaved off my grand¬
father's mustache," said the bi-

cycle fixer with a Jerk at Uncle's
whiskers that savored strangely
of sarcasm.

Not to be outdone In gentlemanly
witticisms. Uncle put a permanent
wave In the bike professor's shins
with his hobnailed carpet slippers.

"Olve me the sixty cents," hol¬
lered the bike fellow to nobody's
astonishment.

"You rot my I. O. U.. ain't your*
asked Uncle In a sweet voice that
made four tugboats change their
course and hang out green lights.

"That aint no I. O. U. That's
I. O. Useless," said the biks man

in a voice that suggested a forci¬
ble graduation from the school of
elocution and parlor manners.

"It's as good as your repairs,"
spoke up Uncle in a lumber-saw¬
ing tenor.
"Patches ar« patches," said the

bike man.

"All right, I'll pay you off In
crazy quilts," said Uncle, who was

so frightened he wished he hud
one to hide under. Uncle scared
very easy, and those scars on his
toupee are when he was out in a

storm and rot ao frightened be
tried to pull a bartxxl-wire fence
over hia bead like a sheet.

Well, the bob-nob of It all was

that Uncle cava him two thirty-
cent I. O. U.'a for the sixty-cent
one, and tha bike man walked
away happy, not knowing that
Uncle thought those mystic Ini¬
tials were the only letters In the
alphabet.

It kind of annoyed the rest of
the family to have Uncle betrayed
by his creditors on the highway,
but Uncle used to say that a man

with a lone no** like his couldn't
afford to fet It near a grindstone.

If a man knows his I. O. U.'s.
he haa learned hla financial alpha-
bat and Is ready to launch hla busl-
neaa on the rocks.

Uncle waa a quiet man, but atlU
waters run deep and there'a plenty
of mud on the bottom. The only
way to have alnoere mourner* at

your funeral la to owe them money
and charity barlns at home, but
obligations and there.

Uncle uaed to aay that hla debts

and him were Joined In sacred
bond* of bankruptcy and let no

man put them aaumder.

Anyway, nobody ever collected
anything from Uncle except a ster¬
ling request for a chew of tobacco.
He must have been right, be¬

cause he got the same kind of a

sermon that they preach over hon¬
est men, and If the epitaph on his
tombstone has any , collateral In
heaven. Uncle Is twanging pearly
promises on a golden I. O. U.
Good-by, and don't forget to let

us know when you get sick.
(Copyright, lilt, by Star Company.)

THE FABLE OF THE WAILING IN THE DESERT By GEORGE ADE
ONCE the Slickers residing tn

the wind-swept Canyons of
a Great City slowly made uy

their minds to oppose, Tooth and
Nail, something that had already
taken place.
Whei^lt was tipped off to them,

¦way back yonder in the days of
Two for a Quarter and Free Ham,
that a Preacher with Weak Fycs
and Button Shoes was getting
ready to step In between them and
their Bronxes, they waxed gleeful
and asked, "Is It not to Laugh?"
Now the Answer had come out

of the Box as follows: "Tes.It is
¦ot."
While grim-vleaged War held the

Center of the Stage with all the
Spots on him, the fanatical Vllllnn
known as Nat. Prohi. had sneaked
on R U. B.
A short Scuffle In the Darkness,

and then the Lights went up, re¬

vealing the red-handed Killer leer¬
ing and triumphant, surrounded
by the mangled Corpses of ths fol¬
lowing victims:

Mr. Bacchus, J. Barleycorn, Wal¬
sall, Demon Rum, Cabarets, Close
Harmony, Clambakes, Class Re¬
unions, Table d'Hote, Welsh Rab¬
bits, Nlnstsenth Hole, Versified
Toasts.

For when a Temperance Tract
Crystallises into a Constitutional
Amendment, It becomes an Ob¬
struction which can neither be
hopped over nor booted out of the
way. Ton may go ahead end tan
ths World as much. Jl

A good many of the Bibber* and
Blotters had the Scare thrown Into
them long before the awful Blow-
off. but how could they form for
an Interference?
Nearly all of the Drinkers, eren

those of the most sincere and two-
handed variety, retarded Qrog as

a Side-Line and not their regular
Business.
They were In favor of some one

getting out an Injunction, but
they themselves, personally, did
not fancy the Idea of lining up In
Public with

_
the beetle-browed

Bouncers who slopped It out In the
Dumps, and the Uly-flngered
Wholesalers who prune-Juiced
their Poisons.
They stood aside all during the

yelping Warfare between the
Water-Spaniels and the Rum-
Hounds.
They retained their Dignity as

Innocent Bystanders until told
that they would have to Keep
House without the assistance of
Plymouth, Gordon, Old Tom, or

Vermouth, and then they began to
act Loco.
Freedom shrieked when Mara¬

schino fell.
Little knots of Men gathered In

Side Room* and said, In all Serf,
ousnees, "They hav* done It ta us,
but they musn't."
They had a fierce Time trying te

abolish the Past Tenee.
No use talking.Something had

to be pulled!
There was occasional Mentis* ot

Beers tad Light Wiosa, The U»

dercurrent of Sentiment favored
a certain Light Wine mad* In Scot¬
land and flavored with Smoke.

Finally, the Regular* fait them¬
selves pushed to the Verge of
Desperation and were ready to
compromise on any Potion that
would move around after being
taken. Instead of lying quiet.
They decided to Organise and

put up a Battle.
It la not on Record that the

South made any Headway after
the Civil War In getting the Slaves
back to the Quarters.

Also, History tells us that just
t
after Charles the First was de¬
capitated, he remarked sadly,
"It's all off." and made no at¬
tempt to replace his Head.
Futhermore, It Is related that

Caesar said. Just as the third
Dagger passed neatly between the
Ribs, "It Is evident to me that
they are not playing Tag."
INDOOR SPORT.
But the poor Dill-Doll who waa

being burned up with Memories
of moist Aftemons at the Club, and
whose Heart broke every time he
reaalled that Halg A Halg was ones
$1 .SB, and whose Tonsils were
parehed, and whoee Tummy
looked up at him pleadingly.he
waa not warned by the examples
of History or guided by the Rules
of Login.
Ha OMtlaned to stagger acreee

the baralag Sands, sustained by
the raoklaaa Hope thai saatobe tha

Heaven* would open and an Angel,
all clad In White, would descent
and band him a bottle of Bass'
Ale.
Therefore he Joined with many

others In signing a Paper which
called for a Mans Meeting and a

llnlng-up of thoae who believed
that every Man had a right to de¬
cide whether he would merely stir
It with a Long Spoon or put It in
the Shaker.
There was quite a Turnout and

many a Tale of Woe.
The Chairman, In his Opening

Remarks, said that the Main Issue
was not a revival of the Old Query,
"la Alcohol a Food or merely the
preliminary to Rough HouseT"
He doubted If many of the Rep¬

resentative Citizens in front of
him had been Slaves of the Habit
(Applause). (A Voice: "Not Slave*.
merely Playmates.")
The next speaker oonstrued Re-

oent Legislation as an Irreparable
Injury to the English Vocabulary
and Standard Fiction. For ten
Centuries the Anglo-Saxons hsd
laboriously built up thdr Lexicon,
a word at a time, and had gar¬
nered a priceless Treasury of Song
and Story, For generations the
principal Indoor Sport of the Eng¬
lish-Speaking Peoples had been
that of sitting up to the Table to
get somewhat plastered. If the
llth Amendment remained on the
Books, hundreds of wards new In
the Dictionary would automati¬
cally become Obsolete. Nearly all
U the Authere 1m ¦hakaapease

to Dickens would hare to be taken
from the Libraries, for they ex¬

tolled and glorified a Practice
which now calls for a Jail Sen¬
tence. Otherwise, coming Genera¬
tions would constantly be fed upon
the Propaganda that Sparkling
Wine Is a Boon Companion In¬
stead of a Deadly Toxin. There¬
fore, he dared to raise his Voice,
riot on behalf of the Distillers and
Brewers, but as one who would
preserve a valuable Heritage.
The foregoing was New Stuff

to many of the Wets, but It was

aimed In the right Direction and
got a loud Hand.
Just to give a Line on how a

vicious Piece of Law-Making will
strike out In all Directions, certain
Testimony was offered by a Tall
Person with rubber-tired Glasses,
lntroduoed as a famous After-Din¬
ner Comic.
THE "TWO IRISHMEN" STORY.
"Ton may think that the Bar¬

keepers got It worse than anyone
else," he began, "but the recent

Calamity put a lot more of us on

the Tobeg, Just before the
Atreolty was perpetrated, I ap¬
peared as Head-Liner at the an¬

nual Bust-nut ef the Pish and
Oyster Assoolaton. It was a

Bear! They cheered nje before I
said a Word, The Dialect went
big. Every Aneodote a shriek.
Then, after the Kidding Stuff, a

little sure-fire Gravy about the
Old Flag. All mt them up, waving
N*«klns. Many pi then Weepies.

On® Prominent Cltlsen tried to ktsa
ma.

"Now for the reverse Bid* of
the Picture. Last week I was In¬
vited to address the National Dele¬
gates to a Hub A Spoke Conven¬
tion. They looked like Repre¬
sentative Citizens, and I have no

doubt that, with the proper
Environment and Supplies avail¬
able, they could have loosened up
and become Human. However, a

timid Committee, possibly In¬
fluenced by motives of Economy,
had failed to take out any In¬
surance. As we moved slowly in¬
to the Banquet Hall, all we needed
was some Silver Handle* and
White Gloves to make It a correct
Imitation of the Funeral of a

Brother Elk.
"Long before It oame my turn, I

knew I was backed up against the
Wall. Even those who had brought
It on the Hip early In the Evening-
were now Fast Asleep with their
Eyes Open.

"It was the Speech, word for
word, that had torpedoed the Fish
and Oyster Outfit, but now It was
a Dud, The sure-fire Wheese about
two Irishmen named Pat and Mike
fell flat and then lay still. All the
Faces were dead, Not a Wrinkle,
Even the guaranteed Quff about
'Old Olory' was a Flaseo, Oentie-
men, two years age I was a Barn-
Burner and now I am Chllbraln.
What is mora, this Noble Institu¬
tion, the Ten Dollar Banquet, has
taken the Oouat,"

"I am what la known m a Pro¬
fessional Beat Man." began the
next Speaker. "My Job la to (at
behind the Terrified Boob who haa
decided to take a Chance, and puah
him acroaa the Line. Speaking
from lone Experience. I want ta
warn you that the Dry Wedding
la going to Increaae the Horrora of
Getting Yoked. In the old Daya,
the Oroom would paaa away about
two Daya before the Ceremony,
while aurrounded by hi* Bachelor
Friends, and remain In Coma dur¬
ing the Ordeal. When he finally
opened hla Eyee, he would find
Petty applying Cold Towela to the
feverlah Egg and aaylng: 'Coma
to. Dearie! It'a all over now, and
here we are In Atlantic City!'
RACE SUICIDE FORETOLD.
"Now It la propoaed that the poor

Qoof ahall go through the Barrage
with nothing under the Belt except
Aniline Punch. I don't think the
average Male ta equal to It. He
will probably Welah. The reault
will be a gradual Derreaae in tne
number of Marrlagea and ultimate
Raee Suicide."
After the Hand-Clapping had

aufealded, there aroee a atolld-look-
tng pereen ef Ruddy Hue whoee
Oanlt had aever get that way
through the uae ef Lmimd Phoa.
phate,

"I fear I am aamewhai eut af
place la thla diaintareated (lather¬
ing," he aatd, "beoauae I have a

lewdowa Oonfeaaion ta make. Tour
Vaote Dudley la aaaa aa the llth

amendment because he hu an old-
fashloned physical Craving (or an

oooaslonal Hooker out of the Tall '

Decanter. After a long Day of
Contact with the Buzzing Insects
who now people the earth and
wear tailor-made Clothea, I want
.lther a Slug of Hootch or a Shot
In tha Arm. Thoae who are now

revising the Universe shouldn't
rob us of our Consoler until after
they have publicly executed all
Chinleas Men with Celluloid Col¬
lars, all Peroxide Janes with soiled
Whits Shoes, all thin-legged John¬
nies who smoke Medicated Cigar¬
ettes, all large-eyed Commuters
with overhanging mustaches, and
various other Hasards that now
encumber the publlo Thoroug-
farea.

"They make It absolutely neces¬
sary for us to Drink, and then go
and hide our Liquor on us. Tftat
is why I now stand on my Hind
Legs and declare that I will obey
the llth Amendment even If the
16th Amendment Is respected
everywhere south of Chattanoo-

A roar of Protest arose, and the
Meeting collapsed Into Disorder. It
became evident that the Party with
the Purple Beak was the only
genuine Dooae Fighter present and
likewise ths only one who would
ge so far as to evade the Law.

Moral) The Rwlp* for Preaere-
tng Personal Liberty wUl have ts
be worked out to (he Kitchen.
(Oairefeht. ».»«. »m BsU SyaSleet*. tae.)


